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MONK                                   CHAP.

away he went through the opposing squadron once more
regardless of every protest. Blake had borne the brunt
of the action, and had been so severely wounded by an
iron splinter that he had to withdraw from active ser-
vice and leave the command to his two colleagues.

For the next two months Monk was at Portsmouth
busily refitting the fleet and crying out continually for
supplies and men that would not come, and doing his
best to alleviate the sufferings caused by the late battle.
No wonder there were vexatious delays when we think
what was going on at "Whitehall. On April 21st the
fleet lay at Spithead all ready for sea except for the
delayed stores, when a despatch with strange news was
put into the admiral's hands. The blow had fallen : the
Revolution was complete: the Eump Parliament was no
more. A new Council was sitting at Whitehall, and
Cromwell was virtually dictator. What did the fleet
mean to do 1

In the quiet dignity of the answer we can see little
of Deane's partisanship. Monk's honest indignation
glows from between the lines. The whole proceeding
was detestable to him; but staring him. in the face was
the one thing that ever raised him from his narrow
views of duty, and that was the danger of his country.
In spite of its insularity there was a genuineness about
his patriotism that even won the admiration of his
traducers. He made his choice, and took care that the
answer which went back should show the reason why.
It told in simple language, without a word of approval,
how they had very seriously considered the news, and
had finally resolved that as the nation had entrusted
them with its defence it was their duty to defend it.ge again 1" ande was defeated by a greatly superior force and ministers hands, In view of
